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CHRISTMAS IN CHINA 


There is still considerable difference between Christmas 
at home and Christmas in China. The very atmosphere is 
different. Our Christmas rush with its imposingly decorated 
down town stores, crowded subways and surface lines, and 
its package laden multitudes is still unknown to the Orient. 
The idea of Christmas, however, is slowly penetrating the 
minds of young China. All large progressive book-stores — 
prominently display excellent stocks of Christmas cards in 
both English and Chinese. A few varieties appear to have 
been printed abroad, but the vast majority are the output of 
modern presses in Shanghai. Gay and colorful, many of 
these cards designed by Chinese artists rival the productions 
of the West. Some are modelled after the old style New 
Year cards, while others attempt to combine the old and the 
new. The babe of Bethlehem, the manger, the shepherds, 
‘and the wise men mounted on their camels are not very pro- 
minently featured. In the past the good wishes of one 
Chinese to another have been conveyed through a totally 
different imagery. 


Santa Claus in red fur-trimmed robes, high boots, and 
_ genial smile straight from his workshop behind the North Pole, 
is a familiar sight in shop windows. Father Christmas com- 
mercially is already here. Perhaps the real spirit of Christmas 
will speedily follow. 7 


Rice lines for the poor and unfortunate, and a special 
season of cheer, punctuated by suitable gifts, for the inmates 
of state poor houses is slowly catching the enthusiasm of 
Chinese Churches. There is no more inspiring sight anywhere 
than that of young people from our Chinese Churches 
measuring out gift rice to the halt, the maimed and the blind 
on Christmas morning. nv 


‘That the songs the angels sang that night 
_ May sound over all the earth, 
Peace and goodwill to all mankind 
Glad news of the Savior’s birth.’’ 


Following the custom of the West, both government and 
mission schools close for a couple of weeks at Christmas. Some 
of the enemies of Christianity are quite chagrined that the 
educational world of China should thus honor the Christmas 
season. In the minds of the people generally Christmas is 
the birthday of the founder of Christianity, and the natural | 
reaction of many has been that this festive season is no special 
concern of theirs. In spite of this universal spirit of 


indifference Christmas is likely to fill a now empty space in 


the lives of the young people of China. That which Christ- 
mas stands for, willingness to sacrifice one’s own interests 
for others, is sure of a more prominent place in the new 
civilization, than has been given it in the old civilization that 
GEORGE. W. SHEPHERD. 


WHAT I LIKE BEST ABOUT CHRISTMAS 

_ We have a good time at Christmas every year. When 
Christmas comes our school has prepared many songs to sing 
and many plays to play. We send gifts to each other. All 
among these happy things that which I like best is that we 
give our presents to the poor people who had hard work in the 
other days without any happiness. We ourselves have the 
easy lives in other days. We have eaten more good food and 
we can wear good dresses. We also have opportunity to study. 
When we have easy lives in the daily work it is easy to make 
us forget the other poor people. Now Christmas comes. We 


all wake up and think about how Jesus Christ has helped the 


other poor people in the world while he lived. He was kind 
to all people. He loved all people. He liked to help poor 


_people. Christmas is his birthday. If we use the time to 


worship Him and make happiness for ourselves it is all right, 
but it is not his great aim. His great aim is willing us to 
help other people in Christmas time as he has done while he 
is in the world. Therefore I like best in Christmas ‘to think 
about the poor and to give up our presents to the poor as we 
can. ‘Then it can be a just Christmas and that is not a selfish 


Christmas. 
HIGH SCHOOL STUDENT AT WEN SHAN. 
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CHRISTMAS IN THE HOUSE BY THE SIDE 
| OF THE ROAD 


Christmas with its wonderful opportunities has come to 
. the House by the Side of the Road. Its opportunities of — 
giving. Giving so that those who receive may ask ‘“‘Why?’’ 

and learn of that great gift of Love which has made all the > 
world different. 


A Sunday school class in Middletown, Conn., had the 
beautiful thought of sending money for our Christmas and 
this first Christmas in the House we wanted to be a ene 

one. This gift made it possible. 


Gifts to those of the same class must all be the same. If 
one were to be a little bit better than another there would 
probably be tears or hard words. So we are careful to get 
gifts all alike. However, we are willing to have those of the 
girls a little better—even at the risk of feelings—for they all 
know that we are partial to the girls. All these years they 
have had to take second place and we give them first place 
whenever we can. It is great to have our principal, Mr. Diong, 
put the names of the women teachers on the faculty, first. 
But he is a Christian Gentleman with capitals. 


_ We had a lovely day for our celebration. Sunny and 
warm. One of the Middle school boys had cleaned the whole 
building and it was spick and span. A pretty tree, cut from 
the nearby hill stood in a corner of the kindergarten room, 
and the chairs were all arranged. Not only the kindergarten 
_ chairs but the seats from the Primary rooms as weil. And the 
boys had to bring some stools from the Middle school dining 
room. | 


Our guests began to arrive early and we turned on the 
phonograph to entertain them. Several little tots came to 
investigate as to where the sound came from. There is one 
record they all enjoy. It is a whistling piece and the littte 
folks all think there must be a bird inside the machine. 


Mrs. Dang—the nurse—set off the firecrackers—the first 
thmg on any proper program. That makes your guests feel 
that you have really planned something for them. — .. 
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Mrs. Diong had charge of the program and she gave a 
little talk on Christmas with some of the fine Sunday School 
scrolis to illustrate it. Our blind boy—who teaches music to 
the Primary school—had his boys sing and he accompanied 
them on his cornet. A group of Middle school boys sang 
“Oh, Little Town of Bethlehem’’ to Chinese words and Mr. 
Newell told the story of ‘“‘Why the Chimes Rang.’’ 


The real event of the afternoon was the acting of the 
Christmas story by the kindergarten children. Four of them 
sang while the others acted the parts. First there were eigh: 
little sheep came in on hands and knees driven by two very 
realistic little shepherds who lay down to sleep. A dear little 
angel mounted a chair and with a flash-light in hand pro- 
claimed the giad tidings. Please, do not think this was meant 
to be fanny. It was a serious and real thing te them and 
they did it very weil. Then the shepherds said they must 
go to Bethlehem and drove the whole flock before them. Mary 
and Joseph were brought in and the baby in a manger was 
the big doll (sent to me last Christmas by Uxbridge friends) 
in a wooden box which had formerly held Carnation Cream. 
Again the shepherds and their sheep came and the wise men 
brought their gifts. Joseph received them, very politely, in - 
both @fands. And the pageant was over. | 


It meant more to the audience of simple unlettered 
women and girls than the written word and the little perform- 


ers will always remember it. 


There was another song and Mrs. Diong told of the gifts 


of the wise men—God’s great gifts to the world and our 


custom of giving gifts at Christmas. Aad then the gifts from 
the tree were produced. | : | 


All through the program Mrs. Diong’s little fourteen 
months boy was moving among the guests with a smile for 
everyone. Bowing and courtesying when he was not keeping 
time to the music with feet or hands. He was dressed all 
in red and was a great advertizement to the villagers of what 
a well-fed and cared for baby shoud be 
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The tree held pencils for the Upper Primary classes 
(except the girls who were given a pretty comb each) ; wash 
cleths ag the classes of the Lower Primary (except the girls 
who each had a pretty tooth brush). Do tl these seem strange 
presents to you? Where the whole family use the same wash 
cloth, it will mean much to each child to have his own. Not 
only because we try to teach them the hygiene of it but be- 
cause these were very pretty wash cloths. 


The eighteen girls who have come to us to learn to knit 
each received a tooth brush and every kindergarten kiddie 
got a ball. The kindergarten children each gave to his 
Mother a needle case containing five needles and five safety 
pins. (But the little ones themselves have been wearing the 
safety pins as crmamente since, pinned on the front of their 
dresses !) 


As they went out of the door sil guest received an 
orange and a picture card. 


There were about 120 people there including the teachers 
and Middie school students who helped. 


Who do you think was the happiest person there that 
day ? To see this dream come true and this House giving joy 
to all the folks. That was joy enoagh to last the whole year 
through ! 


But I am not through yet with the story of what. that 
gift from the Middletown Sunday School did. At the Middle 
school we had Christmas vacation for the first time this year. 
Two weeks. But many of the boys are far from their homes 
and to reach them must pass through bandit-infested country. 
Others want to work during vacation and earn. So we have 
had thirty-five boys here. Christmas eve we had a party for 
them here. Just games, music and tea ‘end canes. we 
some of that money to buy the cakes. tds 


There was still some left over and that the 
widow: of a former have s 
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Don’t you think that Sunday School class got their 
money’s worth? I do. May I take this opportunity to thank 
them and all of you who have helped in any way toward the 
House. 


The way American gold changes into silver these days 
is like the loaves and fishes. When you send in gold now 
because of such good exchange more than triples when chang- 
ed to silver. It is a great time to work the multiplication 
tables in Good Works. 


We have a debt on the school building at the Middle 
school (through the mistake of a contractor) of $600 Mex. 
(silver). If some one sent us NOW $160 gold it would wipe 
that out. Isn’t there some lad around with a basket of loaves 
and fishes ? | 


It’s the best kind of a Merry Christmas ever, to have a 
gift do so much for so many. Isn't it? : 


Thank you from all of us, 
MARY R. NEWELL. 


THE CHILDREN’S CHRISTMAS IN FOOCHOW 
One of the most delightful experiences that has come to 


_ me in the years in Foochow, is the witnessing of the grad- 


ually increasing enthusiasm among our kindergarten and day 
school children for the Christmas observance. Now, of 


- course, even from the very first time we celebrated, no child 


has ever objected to receiving a little gift of toys, or candy, 
or mandarin oranges and cakes. That is not the point. The 
enthusiasm of which I speak is that of the celebration itself, 
of the preparation for the program, the making of the gifts. 


decorating the school-room, inviting the parents, friends, and 


neighbors, and the explanation of the reason why we are 
doing all these things. Each year adds a little to the tradi- 
tion, and the background, so that the new classes are getting 
along farther and farther into the spirit of Christmas. And 
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the teachers of little children are surely influenced by the very 
real sense of joy and expectation which their own teaching has 
helped to create in the pupils. This little song which our 
Mission pre-kindergarten group sang this year gives the feel- 
ing of what our kindergarten tots are helping China to see 
in the Christmas celebrations. 


Come to the manger, follow the star 
Leading the wise men on from afar. 
Gifts they are bringing, costly and fine, 
Seeking the Christ Child, the Light Divine. 


It is not always easy to say just why the kindergarten 
exercises seem to many the most appropriate and effective 
celebrations, but it is true that the church members and pas- 
tors feel it so. In many churches they beg the kindergarten 
teachers not to hold separate exercises but to join in one great 
celebration with the church as a whole, so that all may catch 
a little of the children’s unbounded joy. ‘This results often- 
times in subjecting the little ones to sitting through long 
addresses by the pastors and visiting preachers, and putting 
them under considerable strain. But it is remarkable how 
patient and quiet they are, and how serenely and joyfully 
they bob up to take their little parts after hours of patient 
sitting still. In the East Gate church I came somewhat after 
the program had begun, and sat down next to an _ elderly 
woman who was evidently a stranger to church services. She 
was trying hard to listen to the very fine talk being given by 
Preacher Hung, but after a bit she turned to me, and said very 
earnestly, “‘It is too bad you were not here at the first; for 
the children took part then, and they did lovely things.”’ (I 
believe they had sung ‘Away in a Manger’ and the motion 
song about Winding the Christmas Wreath!) And when, 


_ after the address, some more numbers were put on by the 


little tots, the shining of this old lady’s face was worth 
coming far to see. I believe she had a grandchild in the 
kindergarten. 


The programs were of all sorts, from the mar 
and beautifully execnted pageant in the Union Kindergarten 


Sehool to the very simplest of songs and recitations. At 


Upper Bridge, where the Pastor is somewhat of a poet, there 


were original songs set to Chinese tunes, and exceedingly 
well done. Everywhere, the Shepherds and the Wise Men 
and the Christ Child were the theme of song, story and drama. 
And the audience is always keenly interested, misses not a 
word or a gesture; and invariably fills the available space to 
overflowing ! 


In telling of the giving of gifts, one hardly knows where 
to begin—but perhaps the best place will be with the dividing 
of the toys to the various kindergarten teachers. Miss Allen 
and I had been busily assembling all the things that came to 
us from the various churches and friends at home, and laying 
them out in the large attic of the Union Kindergarten Train- 
ing School. On the afternoon of December 19th the teachers 
from our Mission kindergartens assembled for a few words of 


-planning and prayer for the celebrations to be held in each 
‘place ; and then we proceeded to look over the dolls and toys. 
~—Each teacher had brought a list of all the boys and girls at 


each table, and we soon found that this year there would be 
dolls enough for all the girls, much to the delight of everyone. 
Then there were a few extra dolls that we did not consider 
so desirable, that had been culled out and laid to one side— 
some with kewpie faces, some slightly warped in transit, 
some rather too small, etc. But when the teachers were told 
of this collection they immediately asked whether they might 
not choose from that also for some of their boys who greatly 
preferred dolls! Of course, we were quite willing, and it 
was interesting to have them select these ‘second line’ dolls 
for their boys, in preference to balls, whistles and harmonicas. 


One sometimes wonders how accurately the teachers have 
gauged their pupils’ desires; but in this matter, the joy of 
the boys. as well as girls in their dolls quite bears out the 
teachers’ judgment. At Upper Bridge kindergarten, after the 
program the teachers had their gifts all laid out on the 
kindergarten tables, and asked each child on coming into the 
room to take his regular seat, and see what Santa had left 
for him. As they swarmed into their seats, they found two 
red-paper-wrapped parcels at each place. Quick as a flash 
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one small boy pinched his parcels, and exclaimed with the 
most triumphant joy of discovery—‘‘Mine is a doll.’’ Natural- 
ly that was the signal for more pinching of parcels, and more 
joy! Those who could not feel sure that theirs was a doll 
looked a bit bewildered, but still hopeful. They had been 
asked not to open their parcels until they got home. 


After the children scatter to their homes comes another 
real bit of Christmas missionarying, for all the family gathers 
around and helps to enjoy the gift. Of course, many of our 
children come from non-Christian homes, where no one thinks 
of celebrating Christmas; and so this gift from the kinder- 
garten or Sunday School is a nine-days-wonder in itself. I 
happened to pass by the front door as one old grandmother 
helped to unwrap the doll, and then examine its foreign 
clothes with great interest. One could actually see how her 
dim mind was groping for the reason of it all; and one cannot 
but believe that some of the prayers and loving thought that 
went with the dressing of that doll in one of our American 
homes will be answered and bear fruit in the home where 
it is so gladly welcomed in China. They do love to receive 
gifts that come from across the ocean to them. The teacher 
of a private school asked whether Miss Allen could not spare 
some gifts for his pupils, adding, “‘It would be easy enough 
for us to buy them a handkerchief apiece, but the children 
are far more pleased with one that actually came from 
America.’’ What we give to each child is little enough, but 
it carries this knowledge with it—that friends in America 
planned months beforehand to gather and send these gifts, 
because they want to do honor to the Christ whose birthday 
we are celebrating. At the joint Sunday School gathering 
in Union Kindergarten School where the attendance from the 
_ three Sunday Schools with their admiring friends totalled 
four hundred and fifty-four, the gifts for regular attendance 
were wash-cloths, one to each child. Those who had been 
there Jess regularly each received a pencil, and all who merely 
came to Icok received a picture. (Postcards with red-paper 
backs on which a Scripture message has been printed were 
distributed in our various church Christmases to the number 
of several thousands this year.) 
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All the world over, parents are proud of the achievements 
of their children, so it is no wonder when we see how the 
little gifts made by the kindergarten children themselves are 
received with joy by the mothers and older sisters, but one 
father at the Wenshan Kindergarten celebration stood out 
specially because of the careful pleasure with which he handled 
the needle-book and picture frame that came off the tree for 
him and the child’s mother. We come through a season of 
Christmas celebrations with the joyful assurance that He 
Who came to the earth as a little child is truly working out 
His wonderful purpose in these simple celebrations of our 
little children here. 


AGNES M. CHRISTIAN. 


UNION KINDERGARTEN TRAINING SCHOOL— 
| MORE JOTTINGS! 


As I started out our gate one morning a few days before 
Christmas, I met two of our little kindergarten children with 
their mothers coming in. Their faces were shining and each 
of the four held a little bamboo rod with a whole row of 
dainty colored favors dangling by colored silk threads. They 
had folded pretty colored papers into all sorts of interesting 
forms—boats, goldfish, lanterns, etc., very cleverly tucking 
two tiny cookies into each, then adding a gay tassel. 


I exclaimed over the dainty things and the children 
hastened to explain that they had all helped make them and 
were bringing them to kindergarten as surprise Christmas 
gifts for the children, two apiece for nearly fifty tots! These 
from two well-to-do homes which are being influenced by the 
Christian spirit and teaching of our school. 


* * * 


It was Christmas Sunday afternoon. Through our back 


gate entered an eager group of Sunday School children from 
the Anglican Church away over on South Street. A long 
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procession at the same time was struggling in from the Davis 
Memorial Sunday School at the front gate. Just behind 
them came an excited group of country children from the 
Sunday School outside of Watergate. Inside, the playground 
swings, teeters and slide were swarming with the children of 
our own group. This was our annual union gathering of 
four of the six Sunday Schools which are in charge of our 
thirty training students. 


Finally order was produced and each group marched into 
the big kindergarten room for the Christmas program around 
the lighted tree. At first there was such a buzz that I almost 
despaired of anything but singing. But Miss Madelyn Chen, 
' who presided, soon had the attention of all, especially did the 
little necks crane to see the four little blind boys who had come 
as our guests to sing to us. The pennies for the term had 
been given by the children ‘“‘to help the blind boys,’’ so a 
representative from each Sunday School had a share in pre- 
senting the basket of oranges and the box of cookies and candy 
to their guests. There was enough for all of the sixty blind 
boys in the Mission School at North Gate where the little 
guests lived. We counted 456 children, including a few of 
the mothers, and every one went happily home with an 
orange, a peanut confection wrapped in red paper and a hand- 
kerchief, a pencil or a picture card, according to regularity 
of attendance through the term. 


It was a great occasion for the children but the happiest 
thing of all was that all knew of God’s great love for them 
and that all had shared in the Christmas spirit of giving to 

others. 


BERTHA ALLEN. 


CHRISTMAS IN FOOCHOW 


“You don’t call this Christmas season, do you?’’ asked 
the newcomer to Foochow. ‘‘It doesn’t seem the least bit 
like it to me.’’ The acclimated missionary retorted, ‘‘Of course 
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this is Christmas weather, bright sunshine, gorgeous poinset- 
tias with blossoms twelve to eighteen inches in diameter. 
Where would you find such a splendid setting for Christmas ? 
You will learn to love the house decorations of the Christmas 
season. The climbing fern-like greens from the mountains, 
red candles and poinsettias for the mantle-piece and a cheery 
fire make a typical Christmas setting. But I remember well 
my first year in China. We sang the Christmas songs and 
decorated long needled pine trees with Christmas trimmings, 
and wrapped all the Christmas gifts with red paper, but it 
lacked that Christmas feeling we felt in the air and saw in 
so many tangible forms in a Christian land. Did you notice 
in one of the shops on South street that they have Christmas 
cards this year ? Christmas is really making its appearance in 


new ways here and there. 


Said another enthusiast for Christmas, ‘“Do you know 
the thing that pleased me most of all this Christmas ?’’ That 
was a hard thing to guess. ‘‘You know Mrs. Uong, the 
little lady in the wood shop? Well, she asked me to come to 
their home to help celebrate their Christmas, and they are 
really having a home Christmas giving each other gifts, and 
she is also inviting all the neighbors in for a Christmas cele- 
bration and she is doing it just as she’s seen us do it at our 
own Christmas party for the mothers and children of this 
neighborhood. I was so pleased about it. Of course she 
can't afford to give gifts as we do, but each child is given a 
little package of peanuts and candy wrapped in red paper, as 
we do, and an orange. Neither could we afford to give Christ- 
mas presents to seventy-five mothers and children if it was 
not for our churches at home who send us boxes for this pur- 
pose. ‘T'his year each mother gets a nice wash-cloth and cake 
of soap and-each child a suitable toy such as a ball for each 
of the ‘year olds,’ crayons for the kindergarten age; we even 
have little engines for some of the little boys. There are also 
pencil boxes for some of the school boys and I know some of 
the little girls this year are delighted to receive dolls, for 
there weren’t enough last year to go round. I do think it is . 


so nice to see the families begin to celebrate Christmas in 
their own homes.”’ | | 
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Said another delighted head of an industrial school, ‘‘You 
should have seen the play our boys put on for the Christmas 
entertainment. It was simply great. The boys of the indus- 
trial school asked if they could give a play and I said, cer- 
tainly, if they didn’t put anything in it that would not pass 
the board of censorship. I didn’t know that they were going 
into it as they did, for they hired stage setting from the street 
and fixed everything up almost like a professional show. The 
Chinese people all are such born actors with such a wonderful 
dramatic sense. They put on the ‘Three Wise Men,’ and 
it was splendid. Then they also had some most interesting 
skits or take-offs on Chinese superstitions. It was a fine 
spirited celebration and did the boys a lot of good.”’ 


Said another neighbor, “‘Our Christmas day is so full 
that we are leaving our own family Christmas until Christ- 
mas night for there simply isn’t any time during the day 
to get it in. First comes the servants’ Christmas right after 
breakfast, then we hurry to the hospital for nurses’ Christ- 
mas and the round of inpatients. We are invited out to noon 
dinner, then the program at the church at two o'clock and 
the mission’s own family party at four. First there will be 
tea, then the children give their program that they have 
been looking forward to and getting ready for ever since 
Thanksgiving. The children certainly do enjoy Santa Claus 
and his big pack. Every one in the mission has the fun of 
drawing someone else’s name and putting a gift for them in 
Santa's pack.’’ 


Said the evangelist as she hurried down the walk—*‘Well, 
I call this Christmas Season! A Christmas celebration almost 
every day for two weeks before Christmas and one week 
after. There are so many churches and schools, each with 
their program and I like to help celebrate with as many as 
possible for they appreciate our coming. It is wonderful to 
see the Christmas spirit take hold. Some places it doesn’t 
mean more than a big gathering at the church where a pic- 
ture card and an orange are received, but in so many places 
the Christmas spirit lives in all its beauty and love.”’ 


ALICE H. LEWIS. 
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A NEW YEAR RESOLUTION 


A Happy New Year to you all! 


A Happy New YEAR—what does it mean to me, when 
every day is a fresh beginning, and every morn is the world 
made new! | 


Yet while I was lying awake in my bed, I could not 
help reminding myself, again and again. “TOMORROW 
WILL BE 1930!’’ 


All was dark,* and quiet, and calm, save for ‘the faint 
snoring of my sleeping room-mate—‘‘The year is dying in the 
night,’’ it seemed to say. And when I listened more care- 
fully, I could also hear the ticking of the college clock; it 
was so uniform, yet every sound that reached the ears was 
not the same—tick—tock—tick—tock. 


My mind was filled, it was filled with a thoughtfulness ! 


I called to remembrance the many good things I had 
seen and tasted and known: the beauty and bounty of the 
world; the people I had met; the human love and sympathy 
which had brightened my days; the good books I had read; 
the wisdom I had listened to; the thoughts full of inspiration 
and quickening power which had visited me; the good I had 
been able to do and all the things which had made my life 
fairer and sweeter to me. ‘This stream of thought soon came 
to a sharp corner, however; I mourned that the closing year 
had so much in it to fill me with shame; I recollected the 
many golden opportunities and gracious privileges I had 
failed to improve; the lessons I did not take ‘to heart; and 
the work I did not do. As I thought of what I was and 
what I might have been; of what I had done and what I 
might have done; I could not but look back with disdain 
upon myself! I began to feel my own weaknesses and my 
helplessness! And so I turned to the Source of All Power, 
whose compassions never fail, and made the Resolution— 
that I may love God and serve men more; that I may have 
strength to stand in storms, and to fight the wrong! 
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‘*__tick—tock—tick—tock 
So the clock said. 

Tick in the new, tock out the old: 
‘The year is going; let him go.”’ 


—ByY AN UNDERGRADUATE AT FUKIEN 
CHRISTIAN UNIVERSITY. 


TAKING THEM ON THE WING 


Before China ‘‘went modern’’ the long winter vacation 
came at Chinese New Year—at the end of the first term of 


school and usually between January twentieth and February 
twentieth. 


But this year the government’s new regulations stating 
that the winter vacation should be from December 20th. to 
January 10th went into effect in most schools. This meant 
that the school celebration of Christmas—programs, music, 
distribution of rice to the poor—had to be moved forward and 
was completed by December 28rd. 


This long vacation afforded an excellent opportunity to 
get away from the routine school life and out into the country 
—provided we could find a place sufficiently free from bandits 
to be safe for travel. 


Why not have wild goose for New Year’s dinner ? Really, 
it wasn’t such a bad idea. Three years ago I had an opport- 
unity to go hunting. before Christmas and the returns were 
quite satisfactory. Last year we went in February and when 
the members of the Foochow station had a sample of our 
game consisting of three wild geese after prayer meeting 
they unanimously voted for more. Someone had to carry out 
the motion. Being the only member of the mission who has 

a shotgun the responsibility was not divided so I had to get 
busy. Of course I did not care to go by myself so negotia- 
tions were opened with some of our Methodist friends, and 
a gun was borrowed for Rinden who was to be initiated this 


15 


| 
year. | 
| 


But how about the ‘tupi’ and ‘hai chek’ (bandits and 
pirates) ? Even last year it wasn’t exactly safe as the ferry — 
boat had been pirated on its last trip before we crossed. But 
we were able to persuade a daring captain of a little junk 
to attempt the trip and we got aboard at one o'clock in the 
morning, slipped out in the dark, and by daylight had crossed 
the thirty-six-mile channel. We hoped to do as well this year. 
Upon investigation we found that the trip could be made, 
so we decided that we’d spend a week of our vacation on a 
wild goose chase. 


Anticipation, realization, and narration. The greatest 
of these’ is narration—at least it lasts the longest. Think 
what it must be like to be the wife of a hunter! 


The ‘‘Three Musketeers’” had nothing on the “‘Four 
Foochow Hunters’’—Wiant, Stockwell, Rinden, and Shrader 
who left the Big Bridge at five o’clock in the morning on 
the day after Christmas. 


All the details of going down the Min River before sun- 
up, getting stranded in a muddy creek as the tide went out. 
finding that our carrying coolies whom we had ordered had 
not come, walking twenty miles across country, taking a 
sail boat at midnight and spending the remainder of the 
night under the stars on top of the one cabin on the boat, 
being carried ashore the next morning on the back of a coolie 
who weighed about half as much as Rinden does, walking 
seven miles without breakfast after the night on board— 
all these details and many others must be left to your imagina- 
tion. If unable to picture what it would be lke we invite 
you to come to China and make the trip with us next year. 


A good breakfast served at twelve o’clock at the home 
of Miss Halverstadt who is the only missionary on the island 
of Hai Tang which has a population of about eighty thousand 
made us forget the “‘joys’’ of the boatride and the seven- 
mile walk and put us in the right mood for hunting—not 
that we needed to be encouraged. A few minutes rest and 
then we were off for the hunting ground which is about. six 
miles from Miss Halverstadt’s home. Six miles of loose, dry 
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sand. On the way we saw a few geese on the “‘Seven 

Plain’’ but they left their not-at-home cards before we got 
within shooting distance. However, it was encouraging to 
know that there were geese within seeing even though not 
within shooting distance. By this time we had completely 
forgotten the boatride. 


The person who coined the phrase ‘‘dumb as a goose’’ 
didn’t have even a speaking acquaintance with the wild geese 
of Hai Tang. Nature has given these birds more than 
enough intelligence to insure self-preservation. A keen eye, 
a strong wing, and enough sense always to keep out in the 
open so that nothing can approach unobserved—these 
guarantee that the hunter will earn twice over every goose 
he takes home. Even the hunter who says, ‘“‘Now if I were 

a goose what would [ do?’’ and tries to reason out the pro- 
bable actions of a flock usually finds that as a prophet he 
certainly belongs to the class that is known as false. 3 


But, “‘Just how does one get a goose?’’ That’s easy to 
ask but hard to answer. Sometime I’m going to give a course 
of ‘‘instruction’’ on the art of goose hunting. There are 
three main points which will have to be covered, Luck, 
Skill, and Strategy. I’d like to give illustrations from this 
year's trip to show just what I mean by each but I'l] limit 
myself to the first one mentioned. Luck, over which the 
hunter has very little control. If he cannot control it, why 
bother about the instructions? Because one must have an 
all-around knowledge of the game and a thorough foundation 
must be laid here, for this is the basis for all excuses and 
alibis. But Luck may be good as well as bad. 


Let me tell what happened one evening to show what I 
mean by good Juck—with just a sprinkle of Strategy and Skill 
mixed in. The sun had set and I was about to go to the top 
of a rather high hill when I turned to look behind me, for 
geese often fly up quite close if one is walking from them. Out 
on the far horizon I saw one lone goose. Would it come my 
way? There are, I believe, one hundred and sixty degrees in a 
circle. If the goose chose or happened to go in the direction of 
any one of these except the one which led directly over me I 
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would not get a shot. There was nothing I could do to entice 
the goose to come in my direction—not having learned to ‘‘talk 
goose’ as, judging by advertisements in hunters’ magazines, 
goose hunters in America have. So I walked on as if that 
goose were the last thing in the world in which I was interest- 
ed. But occasionally I looked back over my shoulder. He 
was coming straight toward me. I walked on as if I were 
the most harmless coolie in all China. Still he came on. Was 
it possible that he would be ‘‘dumb as a goose’ and fly over 
me? Perhaps he mistook me for a farmer. Perhaps he knew 
I was a hunter but believed in taking a chance just for the 
fun of it. I wish there had been more on Hai Tang with the 
same amount of sporting blood. As he came on | tried to 
keep calm. Even if he did come over me the chances were 
that he would go up and be so high that I could not reach 
him. But no, he was low and he was coming directly toward 
me. I walked on. Finally he passed over my head. I shot 
once and missed. My skill, if I have any, had deserted me. 
Une more chance. if I missed this time I’d have an alibi 
instead of a goose. I shot the left barrel and the goose 
came down. Stockwell and Rinden had watched the whole 
proceeding from ‘‘Stockwell’s Rock,’’ an eighth of a mile 
away. ‘l'hey gave a shout of approval. How I felt does not 
need to be described here; if I had missed the second time 
it could not be described here. 


Every goose we got, thirteen in all, has its own story. 
Perhaps the ‘‘Four Foochow Hunters’’ will get out a magazine 
of their own so as to preserve these stories but if not they 
will have to be passed by word of mouth from generation to 
generation and thus be saved for posterity. 


RALPH R. SHRADER. 
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CONFIDENTIAL! 
Dear Polly : 


I’m so glad that you are one of those ALIVE chaaubinse 
if you weren't the Department couldn’t take you into its con- 
fidence on the C.B.C.’s (Church Christmas Boxes). Your 
_C. B. (Christmas Box) this year just simply tells us what 

a simply marvelous church you are; and I am sure that you 
will adore to be told just what the M.LF.’s (Missionaries in 
Foochow) think of you. And right here comes the confi- 
dential part—you know lots of the M.I.F.’s were jealous of 
your M. R. (Missionary Representative) because their C.I.A. 
(Constituency in America) didn’t send boxes and they had 
nothing to give their pet churches and schools whereas your 
M. R.’s had the giving of gifts from a church in America an 
important part of the programs. The Department considers 
this an important part in cementing International Friendship, 
and you deserve hearty congratulations for making the most 
of it. Who can estimate the effect of such gifts as those 
beautiful, well-knitted mitts and wristers upon the groups > 
who know that you made them for them ? 


Really, Polly, you are to be congratulated on this matter, 
the more I hear about Churches and C.C.B.’s, the, more I 
think so. Your M.R.’s themselves couldn’t have chosen a 
better assortment of gifts. You had the good judgment to 
send lots of the same thing, and that is just what your M.R.’s 
want for schools and Sunday schools. And thank goodness, 
you select proper subjects for your mounted and your scrap 
book pictures and left out the decolete ladies so shocking to 
Chinese modesty. Oh! yes! I must mention those mechanical 
toys—clever things! If you could picture boys in a mountain 
_ village who have never seen a wheel, you would realize the 
value of those trucks and automobiles. Of course, there are 
sophisticated city groups—girls’ and boys’ Boarding School © 
students—here one must watch one’s step in Christmas pres- 
ent selection as in everything else in this modern China. 
Just here is where you've shown your wisdom, Polly,:in keep- 
ing touch with your M. R. so that you know to what groups — 
your presents are going. 


AS 
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Let me tell you, dear Polly, how: much your M,R. 
appreciated that check covering the duty and landing charges 
—it—er—simplified (!) matters for him. That careful pack- 
ing and that list of contents you sent were, to say the least, 
appreciated. Just here a helpful hint, duties are way up and 
it will pay you to look into the matter of evaluation at whole- 
sale rates, and into methods of marking the box so_ that 
custom officials will at least know that the contents are for 
free distribution to the Chinese people. 


The Department admires your spirit and hard work and 
it wishes that other C.I.A. would emulate your excellent 
example. 


Assuring you that the Department is at your service, and 
hoping for your continued interest. — 


IT am, 


RUTH, 
For the Department. 


LAST MINUTE NEWS FLASHES 


The Mission is delighted to hear the good reports from 
Dr. Beard following his operation which necessitated his 
return to the States in the fall with Mrs. Beard. They are 
spending the winter in Shelton, Connecticut. We are all 


hoping for their early return to Foochow. 


* * * 


Mr. and Mrs. Beach are again at the University after a 
furlough year spent at the University of Michigan. Francis 
is now in her Sophomore year at Mt. Holyoke. Ethel and 
Khzabeth returned with their parents and are in the American 
School at Shanghai. | 

Two ladies joined the Foochow station this fall. Miss 
Leona Burr is teaching in Foochow College. Miss Stella 
Graves is teaching music at Wen Shan Girls’ School. 
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On January 8th Mrs. Newell met with a very severe 
accident just in front of her home. A military car knocked 
her down and gave her a very serious injury in the head. We 
rejoice in her satisfactory recovery from what promised to be 
a very narrow escape. Dr. Lewis is in attendance. 


* * 


Mr. Leger received a call from the Church of Christ in 
China to give his services as secretary in the Religious Educa- 
tion department. He has accepted the invitation and will 
be in Shanghai until they go home on furlough. Mrs. Leger 
is in Shanghai now with Margaret who is having a very. 
serious and prolonged illness. 


* * * 


Mr. and Mrs. Topping are moving to Foochow very 
shortly since Mr. Topping has been elected Executive Secre- 
tary of the Mid-Fukien Synod of the Church of Christ in 


China. 


Mr. and Mrs. Rinden are moving to Diongloh to take 
the place which is left vacant by the Toppings. 


* | * * 
The Mission is eagerly anticipating the visit from Sec- 
retary Wynn Farfield within a few weeks. | 
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